
A HAUVEST SONO.

Come, Mnry, blow tho liorn I For tlio mon
nro nll .

It wns nu hour nnd tnoto ngo I anw tliom

in Iho corn,
Jo'y tins tlio tnblo spend mul tlio hnrvcst

npiilos peoloil,
Conio, Mnry, como nnd l)low tlio liorn I

Como, Mnrj't blow tho h )rn ! For tlio mooa
is in tlio skicsj

Wlth BwcDlcr, lnst'ier voico tliaa your wn
novcr womnn bnn;

But your cn!l will not rench to H13 fio'd
tlio risc,

So comc, Mnry, como nnd blow tlio hor i !

Como. Mnry, blow tlio ho.-u-! For t! o lmr-

vcst is bi!(juiij
Hnlf tlio rjo in in tlio Blioiif, tlio field is

lying sliom;
Tho ircn must lake n brenth mul bo out into

tho min,
So comc, Mnry, como nnd b!o.v tho liorn !

Como, Mnry, blow thc hom! For tho heat
is very soro;

I know it by tho blinkitid sun, tho twlstin?
ot tho corn,

Tho rtnil will bo dry nnd tho mo'i will thlrst
for more.

Come, Mnry, como nud blow tlio liorn !

Go, Mnry, blow tho liorn Tho wlnd i. in
tho fouUi:

Go out upon tho hill whero tho ocho wiU
bo borne,

Thcn blow of t'.nz'mz blat froin a full red
mouth '.

Go, Mnry, go nnd blow tho liorn 1

Go, Mnry, blow tho hom For tho men nro
stilln-ilcl-

Thero's Pclor in tho yellow rjo nn 1 Dennis
in tho corn;

Joio hns tho tnblo sprcad and tho harvost
ainiles poeloJ,

Ah, ao, Mnry, go nnd blow tho hom.
Dom Itcel Goodale.

0NE MORE."

I knowed puffeetly well all along
tluit lie wero after something of the
hort. It bcgnn by hiin of hir
lionte one night froin a concert. AVlmt
there is in thesjhere new-faiigl- con-ccr- ts

1 can't see; none of yotir squall-in- g,

screechy haltoes and t'enncrs and
falsetterers for me. Give iiiu ii good
roaring old chorus, whero it don't sig-nif- y

what toono you likes to work in
the moro the merricr. But, as I

said, it bcgun along of ono of theso
concerts. Katie that's my daughtcr;
and a pretty, well-iltte- trim-bui- lt

little craft as I over see, tho' I says it
liad been to sing one of her sougs

the "Old Gray Itobin,"! think thoy
call it no, " Old Itobin Gray," that's
it and just on account of g

on to rain a bit, ho must conwoy her
into harbor. I 'eered tho knock, iind I
went to tho door niyself.

" OIi, thank you, pajia, dear," says
Katie, giving nie a k:ss and a hug.
"This is Mr. Charlie Ilall. who has
oeen so kind as to see nie hoine."

" Good-evenin- g, Captain Quarters,"
liosays, me.

"Good-evenin- Mr. 'All," I says,
him baek. " 1 daresay mv

danghter," Isays, "could have fetched
port all right without none of your
conwoy," 1 says; "but as you" aro
here," I says, verypolite, "east anchor
for a ppell," I says.

"Doyou mean come in?"he asks,
laughing, and in ho coines very quick.

l'd been having a glass of grog, or
niaybe flve or six, vhile I was waiting
for Katie to como in, and 1 see Katie
up with the tray and put cverything
in tho cupboard ;is soon as wo got in
the room.

That was ahvays tho one weak
point in that girl's character. Soon as
ever I givo up the sea and settled
ashore to watch over her, whlch was
when her mother went on tho last
cuise of all, poar lass 1 that gal began

my grog. Sho wasn't nasty
about it, but when sho thought l'd had
enough, ott' went tho tray, and if I
said 1 wanted aome more, sho used to
como and kiss me, and say: "I don't
think you do, papa, dear do you V"
and somehow 1 never did want no
more then.

Well, jusl as we all three got settloJ
round the fire that evenin' Katie by the
table, and me and young 'All, ono to
port and t'other to starb'd of tlio coals

I (111s up my pipo and liands overnn-othe- r
long elay to him, along of sotne

nice black tobaccy. Jle fllls his pipo,
but as to siuokin' it well, ho pitlTid
and gasped and eotighed, atul grew
black and green and bluo in tho faco;
and at last he said ho remembercd ho
had promisud his widdured mother
never to smoko cavendish.

" IIo's a milksop," I says to myself.
Not that ho were a bad-looki- n' sort

of a lubler. He stood somewhere
about six feet, and had a iine navy-blu- o

sort of a heye, and a iigure-hea- d as
was neat and smart.

Soon I wanted another glass of grog
wanted it bad. Of course, if young

'All had a glass, I should bo forced to
drink ono with him, so, when Katio
wasn't looking, I says, in a 'usky voico,
"Awastl" I says.

MVhat's tho matter, captain V" ho
says, bending forrard.

I jerks my thumb to Katie, and
wlnks very deop and artful, thinkin'
lio'd understand what I was driving
at. Then I says :

"Katio. my dear, I think Mr. 'All
would liko a drop of grog."

Butl fancy tliat artful girl must
liavo givo him a look, for l'm blowed
if ho didn't say :

"No, captain, thanks; l'm a sort
of tectotaler."

'lle's a lubberly, chickcn-hearto- d

milksop," I says, and Iset my facoagin
liiin from th.it very first evenin'.

Tho oxcuses that ypung man nuu'e
for to my houso after that
was romething awful, and
I noticed Katio and him was a out- -
bageous long timo in sayin' "good
hye" at tlio front door. I says'so to
rer ono nlght, and sho tays:

"Iamafraid thero is a swelling of
the wcod In that front door, papa it
iloesn't shut at all easy."

I must say that when young 'AH put

tho matter to me.it were alldono fhlp-shap- e

and propcr.
I'apta.n," he say?, "I lovc her;

l'm very well. and havo
you any o'ljcL-tio- to otir belng

"Whut tircyer !" I says.
"l'm someMiing in t'iv city, lie

answcrs.
"Very good," I say.J, " I nimt havo

a court-marti- a! on this hcro lnatter,"
1 says ; " ring tliat be!l.''

lle rliig.s tlic lio 1, and in romps our
ugly little ervant girl.

" 1 want aM ss Kalie," 1 says. "and
sonie rum and hot watcr."

When Kat c coni? in, loikin so
sweet and tiiutd and bashful, I thoultt
of lio: litotlicr the poor dead las.s I
loved so deep tm 1 tontler and I felt
a choking eniue up from my inor old
heart into my throat. but 1 only says
to 'em as thoy stood bcfore liie, ' 1

shan't havo no engagelnent ntst yet,"
I f ays ; I can't spare my little" g rl
ti'l I'o seen moro of the man who
want.s to tako h: r me ; but you
can come hcre, niate, occasional," 1

says to young 'All, "only I shan't liave
no engagelnent just yet."

But l'm a'raid they didn't qultc
ca'ch liold of my mcaning ubiut no
engageineat, for they was su-- li a time
at the front do.'.r that night that 1

stepped into the passage to lookafttr
that swo'.ling of the wood, and 1 'eerd
what young 'All said. He says to her,
says he, " One more I" he says.

And after that lio com in occa-
sional every n'ght, atul the swelling of
tho wood in the front door gjt wor 0
and worser.

Ono niorning at breakfast, as 1

helped niyself to another bit of steak,
I mado th? remark tha the p sttn tn
was very late in pa sing. "ire's got
caught in a sqttall, I expect," avs J,
"or g..t throwal on his bcam en Is bv
the ice."

" Why, don't you know, p'tpa." says
Kiitie, ' this is Valontine's day, and of
course the poor )ostinan hiis stich a
lot of letters to dcliver he's sure to lie
a little latc I expect a letter niys.lf
this niorning," she savs.

"Who from':" I asks.
" Hiive iinother egg, papa.dcar," she

tinswers.
Stiro enoug'i thoro came a valentine

for Katie froin the young man she
wcro not cngaged to. It was a hijeous
thing a lot of llowers atul verse. and
a lubbcr with a torch, as Katie said
were a hyin n, standing by ready to
set lire to th wliolo lot ; and at the top
was a cuplu, in tlio most undeitcatest
clothes I ever see. Ile wore nothing
uut ii dow anu uarrer.

" Isn't it love'y ?" says Katie, " Oh !

pa, isn't it lovely V"

"No," I says, " I don't see no senso
in sonding a thing liko tlrit ; and that
Cupid," Isavs, "ought to h ashamed
of hisself. Xow there'd a l.cn some
sense," I says, " if he'd sent you say
tlio jiicture ot a ship, with you and
hitn on board, saloon pass-enger- ?,

pas-a- o ra'd ; and a picture of
1110 at the top' as a gardenitig hangel,

cverything. But un-

derstand me," I says, "in proptT
clothrs, not to ctitch my di'ath of cold
liko that undelicate Cupid !"

I reinoaibor that dav wel1, because
that was the timo I had a row with
Charlie 'All, and forbid him thc hou.se.

"We was sltting togother in the par- -

lor that night, Katie away getting sup-pe- r

ready. All of a sud'len he says!
"(Japtam, what ni.ule you so awtully

baldV"
Now, I never llkcd his laughing,

ridiculing ways, and I answers vory
short :

" Do3ty."
"Ilow'do you nieanV" he tays.
" We was in tho Ciiina seas, ono

timo when I was a cabin boy on board
tho.Morton Bay."

"Yes," hesays; "goon."
""We was attieked by pirate.s," I

says, "and the cajitain onlered me to
stand forrard and never toleave a

dock till hog'.vo mo leave.
They carried ciinnon, them pirates did,
and they opened iirc at me."

"You didn't nioveV" ho says.
"Not ainch," I au wers, looking at

him hteady; " but a cannon ball hit 1110

on tho portside of thohead.''
"You never stirred?"
"Not a inch," I says again; "only

tho cannon ball carried off till tho hair
that side. I think tlio pirates got the
rango after thatshot," 1 says.

WhyV" asks young 'All.
"Because tlura como a second ball

and hit me on thc starb'd sido of tho
head, and carried olf all tho hair that
side."

"Wedi.ln'ttalk no moro for a spelh
and then he says, very serious:

"And how did you lose tho top?"
"I was a'raid there'd como a tliird

ball," I savs, "and tho top como off in
tho fright."

"You've seen u dcal of life, cap-tas- n

?" ho says, after a bit.
" Yes," I answors.
"Most of you old travelers have,"

hoobserves.
"Ayo, aye," I answers.
" Somo of you," ho Bays, " have not

only experienced !i great dcal, but you
also remotnber a great deal."

" Cert'nly," I replies.
"Don't you think that, sometimes,

somo old travelers romember a little
moro than they experienced ?" hosays.

I got up to leavo tho room soon aftor
that ; and just as I got in tho passage.
when he thought l'd closed tho door, I
'eerd hlni say : " Tho baldheaded old
impostor !'' laughing to hlmself as ho
said it.

Now, to be called "a impostor"
would have been bad enough ; to be
called "a old impostor" was worse;
and to be called by stich a epithet as
"a baldheaded old impostor" was

I turned round into tho room again.
and thero was a awful row, Ono word
led to iinother ; and at last I told him
never to como aboard my houso no
more. And I says : " Don't send no
more of your valentines here." I says,
"withindellcatol'upids.toiiiydaughter,
as have been brought up strlc' relig- -

ious t" Ho tried to calm mo down,
but it was no use.

"May I so Katie before I go?" ho
savs.

" No."
Thca he turned to th" door, flting

it opt'ti, tind walkod away witli never
a word.

He CQine rotnnl afcwduys after but
tlio ragged sqttall in my stujiid old
heart hivln't diod down, nnd 1 nfnsed
to ulter what l'd siiid to him. If a
llvu lord irom the admirality liad
canie after Katie I dun't belfeve I

should have thoaght him good enough
at till cvcnts. if he cottldn't stnoke

caemlish and wouldn't join in a
frlen lly gla s. I never kne'w )roperlv
liow it happene I ; but 1 did linil out
aftcrward that ho uut Kiitie andaskcd
Iiit to marry him right olT. She
wottldn t leavo me liko that stttpld and
crut l as I was ; an 1 then young 'All
threatrncd to go away and enlist for a
soldier. Shu'clting to him, and begged
him to stand by till the storin went
down ; but ho was mad with lovc, 1

sttppo.se. fi r he swore she didn't care
for hitn ; atul, in his love and anger, he
kept his word, and ho left her and

Alniosl before we knowed what he'd
doue his regiinent was ordered off
onlered to the Critnea; and away he
went.

It was bad weather in our little
home itfter that. I wouldn't own to
being wrong; but. in my heart I
knowed I was; and I used to sitlonely,
night after night, siuokin' and thinkin'

thinkin' about young 'All, with his
nent. shapely flgurehead, nnd bright
eye , and fair hair, and str.iight boly

thinkin' of him away In the drea Iful
trenches, witli the bittcr snow fallin'
oa the livin', and tho dyin', and the
dc id. Katie said never u word never
ii word; but, oh ! the awfttl look of
paln in her lonnie winsomo face grow-m- g

so thin iind so pa'e. And ono
evenin' I broke down. I was looking
at Katie. sitting by the table, just
where she sat that "ilrst night young
'AU come in, 1 was looking at her.
and thinkin' of her mother my dear
lass who sailed safe into harbor 33
niany jvarj ago and I knowed by the
look on her face that her thoiights
wasn't in our bright. cozy, warm, little
sittitig-room- , but way iicross tiie seas,
where the soldiers was, out in tho cold
snow that awful winter; iind I cried,
" Oh! my poor girl, what havo I
done?"

And my darl'ng come to me, and
threw her artns round my neck, and
laid her poor little face against the
tears on my cheek. And I said, " Oh !

my darlin', I've made niany a inistake
as I've sailed thro' life; and now I
know that when I sent away your
bonnie lad I made ' One More.' "

The weeks passed slowly away, and
we got no news front Charlie or of
him, till one night Kiitie came into the
room wit'i iin open letter in her hand;
and all the liiiht had gone Irom her
winsjme eyes and her pretty faco its
she ?ank with ii low cry iit my feet
iind hid her head tipon "my kntes. 1

took the paper from her poor, little,
lluttering, trembling hand. It was a
letter from the captain of ('hatlie's
coinpany, tlated " liet'ore Sebastopol."

This was a part of it: A I'o ceat-tac- k

was made by the Iliissians last
night upon our trenches. The night
wiis bitterly cold and very dark, iind
snow was falling thickly when the iit-ta-

Wii.s coiiimenced. The eneiny
crcpt on us through the ditrkness and
the snow so sil'ntly that wo liad very
fhort notice. Th" lighting was very
desperatc, iind we were iilinost driven
out. Kventttiilly the enemy slowly

iind in pursuing thetn beyonil
our intronchmcnts, 1 got detachcd
froin tha gallant fellows who were

me. Sttddenly tho Itussians
made a steady stand, and renewed the
attack. Ono of the enemy disarmed
me, my sword was lyingbroken at my
feet, he had seized me by the throat, I
was powerless in his "grasp, and his
sword was raised high for my death-strok- e,

when suddenly ii soldier of my
coinpany, his arins hanging jiowerless
by his side, for he was iilready sorely
wotindt'd, staggered up to us,
and deliberately threw hiinself
between my bared head and the Itussian
bliide, atul the stroke intended for me
fell ui on his own noblo and gallant
head. We fell together. I staggered
to my feet, atul help arrMng, the
Itussian tled. Thodawnwas
just breiiking when I knelt beside tho
man whose heroic dvotion had saved
my life. IIo wa lying in the snow,
holy with his own bravo blood, a ray
of tho rising sun shining round his
liead liko a halo of glory. Ho spoke
only onco as I raised him into tln litter
whlch boro him to the hospitnl ; and
the few words that my gallant com-rad- e,

Charles Ilall, uttered, bado 1110

write to you.
An awful 111 ist was in my eyes, and

I could read no moro. Then Katio put
her hand into her bosom iind drew out
a paper, and sho pointod, still wlthout
a word, but with still that awful look
upon her face, to a list of soldier.s'
deaths ; and tho llrst natne I see was
Charles Ilall.

" Oh, my darllng. niy poor darling,
what havo l done?"

She only clung to mo tighter, and
bowed her poor little head lowor, as she
sobbed out, " You didn't mean it oh,
no, you did not mean it, my father. I
havo oftcn and ofton thought of how
many broken hearts thero must havo
been in the world, and it's only, father,
th.it now thero is Ono Moro 1"

Days and weeks passed by I can't
bear to think of that tline, inttch lo-- s

to speak about it and ono night (I
reintmb.r it saint as though 'twtis ilvo
minutoj ago) I'eerd a stop, Katio
'eerd it too, and for a moinent a bright
color leaped into her face, and a light
in hor eye, but only for a lnoment, to
leave her paler than before, P'r'aps
you'll guess what's coming, tho old
tale of it mistnke, and niiscarried let-
ters, for our bravo boy had rscovcred
from that awful blow.

Katio goes to the door that swell-
ing in the wood hadn't been noticed

lately I hcars tho click of thc lock,
and then cno long, loudscroam," Char-
lie I"

I bttrst Into the passage, nnd thero,
faintlng. was Katie, clasped tight and
close in the arms of young 'All.

I've nlwnys believed as that sight
sent mo for a few minute.s clean out of
tny niiiul. 1 toro back into the parlor
liko a riiving luniac, mistook tho cab
for a ltinip 0' coal and jatnmed her on
top or tho liro, and cottldn't mako out
what she was yowling about, till our
ugly little servant girl como flying into
the room liko a Yatikeo schooner be-
fore thc wind. I took hold of her and
give her a roaring kiss, not knowing
what 1 was doing. But sho did not
feo-i- i to know, for sho savs, "Oh, Cap-tin- g

." and fall.s a fitinting into my
arins. I throwcd her under tho tablo
iind shotited " Fire 1"

I needn't tcll you what tho end was.
AVhen, look'ng so grand in his

untform, with tho
niedals oa his great big chest, Charlio
took my little Katio to church, her
looking so fair and beatttiful in hor
white bride's dress, with tho orange
blo.-aom-s round her head, my heart was
near to burstin' with joy and prido and
thankfulness.

When it coino to my part In the ser-vic- o

to givo a answer out lottd, my
ftolings overcome me, though they'd
been laying it into me for weeks past
as I must be vtry careful to say
nothing oxcept the fow words in tho
parson's log-boo- and Katio had lockcd
up all the giog sinco tho night afore.
The parson asked very olcinn who
give her away?

"Ido, mate," I says, "and l'll bo
scuttled," 1 says, " if 1 could give her
to a bittor man 1"

Wlun Charlie left the army iind
Kiitie and him settled down here, I
come to end my days along of 'em,
and along of the dear little chil lren,
the little Katies and thelittle sergeant-major- s

who keep on to town.
(iod bless 'em ! Blcss tho little voices
that is such sweet music to my old
ear.s I the little liands that stroke my
face, and the little soft lips that kiss
tny rough old cheeks. I say again, God
bless tny children's little children!

"Wo:i, nurse?''
""Whlch I begs your parditig, eapt-in- g,

but which, if you'll plcaso open
this little btindle, you'll see what havo
just arrive, and whlch, if you please,
capting, it's One Moro l"

A Joko on thc lhingry Jlati.

.lohnTodd, son of the war governor
of Ohio, is considerablo of a wag.
About onco a week he has a " stag"
card party at his htuse in Cleveland,
and thc same elrcleof friendsmoet to-

gether and practical jokes iire in order.
Aniong these is ii young meryhant who
has made a respectable fortune and is
wisely about to retiro at the ago of
forty so as to givo his timo to reading,
pliilosojihy and friends. On tho card-jtart- y

night it was tho method of this
friend to preparo himsolf for the
abitndant supper that was always
served. lie took no dinner on thatday
iind but a little luncli, and theriforo
his good appotito was reniarked and
incited tliese wags to a schcnic. As
Cannon came to tlio party 011 a partic-tila- r

evcning the host reaiarked that
his 00k had gone away and the stcw-ar- d

had tuet with an accident, and that
thero unfortunately was nothing to
eat but bread iind cheese. Brother
Cannon, who had a large hollow placo
in his breii'l-baske- t, thereupon jihilo-sophical- ly

fell to the bread and cheese,
notob.serving tliat tho plato waspushed
to him frequently, and iis tho cards
performed tltolr part gamo after gatne,
lie stowed away about a pound of
cheese and the same weight of crack-er- s,

staying his appetite, though some-wli-

dilTerently from his preconcep-tion- s.

Suddenly, when it was td

that ho would havo no moro
cheese or crackers, the door of thc
dining-woi- n llew open iind thero was
discloied quail on toast, sweetbreads
with peas, pate de foie gras, afid tlio
most delicious things in tho lnarket.
Tho others who had played off on the
erankers and cheese, raised a loud roar
of laughtiT as thoy walked in iind over-whelin-

thc gttest, already full, with
supplications to eat. New York Tri-litit-v.

Thc World's rrcttiest Woman.
A letter from Kngland says: Kes-wic-k,

in Cutuberland, can boast
of ono charmingpossession in the shape
of tho prettltst woman in England.
She Is a barmaid at the Nelson wine
vaults in tha' town. Iler namo is
Kdith Tweiityman, and sho is report-o- d

to be as good and modest as slie is
beautiful. She has the gorgeous milk-and-ros-

comploxion tliat is so rarely
seen outside of Kngland, united to
splcndid eyes, full, dark and lttstrous
iis thoso of a gazelle, pearly teoth, regu-la- r

features, with rich dark hair, grow-in- g

low on tho brow, iind a llguro
who.so lino otttllnes wero not to becon-ceale- d

by tho cut of her country-mad- c

gown. She is .siniply dazzling, and
how such it pearl of beauty hiis been
left hidden in this qulct little t jwn is
a marvel. Sli is well edttcated, paints
in wiiter-rolor- s, iind is perfectly freo
from iill vanity and
Had she been born a French woman,
sho would oro this havo dazzled tho
publio in somo muto rolo in ono of tho
great spectacular pleces of the day.
As it is, she will probably follow tho
oxamplo of her oMer sistor, who was
as beautiful as sho, and who married a
good, honest fellow in her own stwtion
of life, and is now a qomfortablo ma-tro- n,

witii a houso full of children.

What tho Clcrk Told Hiui.
" I bellevo you're a fool, John," tos-tll- y

excliiitued Mrs. Miggs, iis hor hus-ban- d

unwittlngly presented her tho hot
end of a potato dish, whlch sho
promptlydrapped and broke.

"Yes," ho a lded. rcsigncdly, "that's
what tho clerk told mo when 1 went to
tiike out my marrl.ige liccnse,"

T11K FAIIM AND IIOUjEIIOLD.

Hnininrr fllumiKrmriit nri'lK".
Kvcry farmcr should mako tho bcst

of his resources. Grass is a cheap
food for pig. and a most healthy and
prolltable dlct. Mttch of tho prollt on
pigs must como Iroin a propcr use of
grass as a stiiiiiner fto.l. .somo havo
oxprossed very giavo doubts whcther
jilgs can bo fed at a prollt in pi n all
their livos, but we do not think thero
is iiny doubt about it. For, if tho bcst
fcoding will not pay for tho food givcn
pigs, then thoy must bo considercd

atiiuials a podtion wholly
untonable, 11s it has been abundantly
provcd that the plg is tho bcst utilizer
of food on tho farm. AV'o fttlly boliovo
in tlio uso of grass for plg.s, and, if
obliged to keep pigs constantly in pen,
would carry tho grass to them, purely
as a matter of hcaltli. but betlerhealth
will mako brtter thriit. AVo know
that p'gs will pay a prolit when every
pound of food from tho fk'st to tho last
day of their livos is charged at tho
market prlce. But th's reauires full
l'eeding, with dtto regard to every prc-cauti-

for health. NaHonal Lioc-Stoc-k

Toarnal.

IIow lo Trll Cood llultcr.
Mr. Bobert Ilall, itn Ohio bulter

says that whero butter is
propcrly churntd, both as to tiioo and
to temperiiture, it bcconies firm with
very little worklng, and it ia tona-ciou- s;

but lts most desirablo state is
waxy. when it is easily moldc.l into
any shape, iind may bo drawn out a
considerablo length without breaking.
Itis then styled'gilt-edgo- . It is only
in this state that butter possesses that
rich nutty ilavor and smell, and shows
up a rich golden yellow color whlch
imparts so high a degroo of pleasurein
eating it, and which increasesits value
many fold. It is not always necnssary,
when it smells sweet, to taste butter
in judging it. The smooth unctuous
feel in rubbing a little between tho
lingcr and thumb expresses at onco its
rich quallty; tho nutty smell and rich
aroma indicate a similar taste; and tho
bright golden glistening cream-colore- d

surl'aco shows itsheightof cleanliness.
It may be necessary at times to use
tho trior, or oven uso it until you bo-co-

an expert in testing by taste,
smell and rubbing.

Itoot Crnpi oftlic Fnrin.
All tho root crops contain a largo

amount both of nitrogen and ash s;

among tho latter potash
greatly predominates.

Turnips contain more sulphur than
any other farm crop. Tho tttrnip and
mangel crop differ in several respects;
turnips and Swedes draw their food
chiefly from the surface soil; their
power of taking up nitrogen from the
soil is distinctly greater than that of
the cereal crops; turnips are also well
ablo to sttpply thcmselvcs with potash
when growing in a fertile soil, but
they havo very little power of appro-priatiu-g

tho combino.l phospltoric acid
of tho soil. Fresh applications of
phosphatic manures theiefore prodttce
markod cffects on this crop.

Mangels havo much deeper roots
than turnips, and also a longer period
of groWth; they havo a great capacity
for drawing food from tlio soil, includ-in- g

nitrogen, potash and phospltoric
acid. Mangels when harvested off tho
land aro ono of tho most, if not tho
most, exhaustive crop that is grown
upon the farm. As mangels havo not
the same dilliculty that turnips have
of attacking tho combined phosphoric
acid of the soil, phosphatic munurcs
are in their case of much less impor- -
tanco. ! re.su nitrogenous manures, as
nitrato of sodiuin. when applied alone
to mangels, usually produce a good
offfct on tho crop, whlch is not the
case with turnips, the latter roquiring
phosphates as well as nitrogen in their
manure.

While the special characteristics of
tho manure for turnips should be
phosphatic, and that of mangels nitro-geneou- s,

inasmuch as these both con-sum- o

largo amounts of plant food, a
llberal and general manuring with
farm-yar- d niitnuro is in most cases
essential for tho production of a full
crop.

l'otatocs aro surfaco feeders, and
requirea llberal gweral niiinuring to
insttre an abundant crojt.

As both root crops and potatoes
requiro largo quantities of potash,
kainit will bo found of servlce on land
naturally poor in that ingredient. It
will bo chiefly required when tho crops
aro raised with artilicial manures only,
as fiirm-yar- d niiintire will always
supply a considerablo iitnoitnt of
potash.

.siiiIiik or.lluiiiii'r.
Tho Country Oentlemun has an

articlo on saving manttro in sutnmcr,
which says the carele.ss farmcr throws
out the clearings of his stables, and
allows his cattle to run in tho yard,
their droppings and tho stable manure
being waslied away by rains, and all
tho liquid portions wasted oxcept such
as may be accidentally iib.-orb- by tho
strawand litter. Others, moro careful,
securo tho liquid manure by means
of gutters in tho stable floors, j

or by the use of enough lit-

ter iind absorbents to prcvent
'

its Wiiste. If niuch straw is employed
tho nianure hcaps aro left exposed to
rains; if there is but little litter, tho
heaps iire sltclterod to prevcnt Wiish-in- g.

Theso Vitrions modes of treat-mc- nt

aro inostly conllned to tho
during winter; but to ob-ta- in

tho largest amount the roquired
caro should bo continued through tho
whole year. Too of ten a wasto of ma-tcria- ls

Is permltted in siinntfer. Tho
amount of manure intght bo greatly
increased by saving all that may bo
liad tho year round. Compost heaps
may bo formed for sccurlug liquid as
well iis solld niattiTS that aro often
permltted to bacomo lost. Ilouse-keepe- rs

aro sometimes puzzlcdtoknow
what to do with the variotts rofuso
sulistnnce.s at honsp-clnanin- and straw

' bcds have been H'tually eiuntled into
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gardcn sharo the same dcstlnatlott.
Thc tops of carly potatoes aro left scat-terc- d

over the ground to thc annny- -

."nee of tho futtiro jilowman, insttalof
deNoMng them to tho manttro hcap.
To thtso inlght bo added tho scraplnga
of gutters and dishes, dooryard leaves.
wa3te from the kitchen, bonesandllsh,
thc dally cleaninas of the nie nen, pea
vincs. vatilt c eanlno's wliieli liave
been tnixed by dally addition.s of coal
iisues 1 r roau uusi, anu uropptngs irom
tlio hcn-hous- and thcn throwing
over this coinpost mcdley a sutlicient
amount of slops and other liquids to
pronioto somo lermcntation; and In a
fow nionths tho heap may bo worked
over after somo decomposition has
taken i)iacc.

Tho farmer and gardcncr who takes
tlio pains to seettre theso fertilizinsr

one. Ile clears awav olfenslvo matter.
anu no auus to 111s yoariy supply of
manure. By carefully jiroventing any
wasto at his barns, besido adding all
these resources, tho amount of home-mad- e

fertilizersmay bo at least tripled,
as compared with the amount obtalned
by tho carcless farmer.

Quito coatso iind anparently un- -

promising material3 may bo convcrted
into flnely pulverizcd fortilizers by
mcans of somo fermentation, and
working over after rotting together
for somo months. In this connectlon,
and for illustration, thomodoby which
fino manure is sometimes made for
tho nicer gardening operations, may
bo alluded to. Tho various coarsoand
fibrous matters, or common manure, is
alternated in layers with road-dus- t,

turf, leaves, ctc, and mado into a
squaro heap. A depression is mado in
fr.lin inn in Hin ffirm nf n aliollmtr lnf f l.
to receivo slops or liquid manure. Tho
heap should be kopt moist by tho sup-
ply in this reservoir, but not so wet
that the air cannot penetrato it to pro- -
mntn Inrtnonf'itinn T n flm f
ii few months the heap will be ready
to work over. In largo quantities
this manuro will be a capital thing for
topdrossing the ground; on a sinall
scale and linely pulverizcd with a due
amount of sand, it will answer well
for wlndow-gardenin-

Itrclpc-i- .
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cream. x ry a uencaie Drown in oui- -

with any kind ot jam or jelly and usa
lor uessert.

Bkht Sai.ad. Young btets boiled
sklnned and sliced miike a very pretty
sajau it mixeu in layers with uarct-boile- d

eggs. They should be seasonod
witli pepper, satt anu butter, anu a
little vinegar or lemon juice.

it through two or three waters, pour
boiling water on it, iind let it soak for
at least ten hours; then put it into a
stewpan, aiiowing two quarts ot water

slowly fottr or flve hours, or until it is
perfeatly tender; then drain it, put it
into a deen dish. add salt and a bit of
butter. and servo as a venetable with
m eat.

t . . . . . ti ..... 1 1.. i , a

teacup of cominon salt, pour over it
ono pint of boiling water, and put the
luuiuiib jnio ims ; eover it ovur wmi a
plate, and leavo it for Ilvo days. Drain
oll' the salt and water and add fresh,
anu at 1110 enu 01 len uays lei itie

thetn as much hot vinegar as will
cover them, with plenty of aiyenno
pepper and gtnger, and a little slialot.
Tie down the nots. and look to thetn
occasionally as tho vinegar wastes.

Bahonkss I'udmno. Ingredients
Three-fourt- h pound suet, three-fonrt- h

nmind raisins. wo'fhed :iftr
being stoned; three-fourt- h pound llour,
one-ha- lf pint milk and one-fotir- tk

salt. Mode Chop the suet

hiilves, iind nnx theso ingredients with
the salt and llour; moisten witli milk,
stir the mixture well and tie tho pud-din- g

in a tloured cloth, previously
wrung out in boiling water. l'ut tlie
pttdding into a saucepan of boiling
water and let it boil four and on.-ha- lf

hours. Serve with plain slfted sugar.

Sottrccs of tho Wild BeC's Houcy.
Nature has restricted the honey-bo- e.

in her unreclainiea state, to the lmme-diat- o

vicinity of tiinber. In tho td

limbs and trttnks of trees that
have becomo hollow with age, she pre- -

. . . . . .i 1 : i : l i

food, which is gathered from tho
forest. and with a slirlit vn- -

riation, in tho following order, from
the sources naiiud below:

In March, from the maple, thehazel
iind the white willow.

n vnni Trnm t.iii mnsnnprrv rim
red bud. tho cottonwood, tlio red and
WIIHU t'llll, ilUll 111U V.II1UU3 11UU3 Ol, i i t , . . . .

plum.

dogwood, and tho hawtliorn.
In June, from suinac, pollen and

hoaey, iind from basswood, an abun-dan- -
o of honoy, generally.

In.Iuly tho lato kind of 8111118" fur--

ni'hes pollen and honoy.
In Septeniber, from aster and gokien

redii neat s .ipply of pollen and honey
are gatliered.

Not a Dny's "Work.

Macboan. ono of tho olllcers.
found hiinself in the breach at

n il rwl liif (1 1 n fui 11a lrllln.l
eteven ot ttioin anu came oit

Ho received tho Victori.i
cross at a parado; and, iis tho goncral
pinned tho cross on his breast, he
wound un his briofaddres3 with: "And
a good day's work it was, sir."
"Tutts'said my gallant and slmple

nn Ti!rii(l( nnd nprlifins 11 little ninueil

a day's work, "TulV, it didn'a taii
me twcnty minutes.


